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Things Tiaat a
Can a Man

Ti trlyht mil Th fuljll

By Helen Rowland,
(o Sharpen a Pencil.
K3T, exam.ni all thu blmles of
your kj.lft: ad i Ui ono timt
la Mt I'liu'e t!ia point ot tho

prncli againat the
thumb of your le;i
h .i nd uful cut to-

ward tha nrin,
mrnhlla airily
MprtWinf your
opinion ot the
tttrly .hlldlan

an.J IliTRlrnl meth-od- a

of u .Kuan. Let
the rhavlna fall
right on the car.
pet. and don't
intnd All nit b

Rett with leaJ.
ROWLAND WhM you have

lllalaliad. nipu your knife carefully on
tha rni.'"iti t.ibla cover and n.iy.
'Thera now'1

JHow to Open a Tin Bo x.

Find tha beat nail tile In the house
IWhen you have broken this, take t!ie

Japnr.eso papr-cutte-!lYryha.ndled of the paper-.-utte- r on
top of the tin. hammer It In with tho

I oack of tho Oliver hair-brua- and cut
around tho edgea until the poper-futte- r

lonapa In two an. I ataba you In the palm.
Then, lay "Darn!" and Inquire a- --

aotlcally If tho houeo pnnaeaaea a
ooleoo thlpg llko a r. Send

the .In down to tho kJt.hen (or tho
took to flnleh.

ow to Han a Picture.
Kind out, Ilrat, tho exact apot which
ao been (elected for the placing of
ha picture, and endeavor to provo by

logical argument how much better It
eould look oomewhero elae. When you

have oucceeded, send everybody out to
nunt ror mo nana, (no nammer, uie
picture wire, and the r. Care- -

the Cliantiiclcrs
Coprrlalit. 1011 bj The l're Pi

By Irene Loeb.
lOMl of us do certainly look nt

life through the serious lens and
not uniiie the chanticleer uncon

sciously think that
unless wa cro.v
the sun Kill no'
shine.

Every MISHAP
becomei a TKi'l'
liLI;. an J when
simmered down It
Is the trouble that
Is but, a tempest In
.... . .
are two Kinus orinv.. trouble the kin 1

tOFIUl l.'tENt you nave and tha
LOE9 kind you hait n't.

'Inera are but
w of the first sort, i H ot loeond I

jiero Is nr end. as n wire man Mid,
Wl am an old man; I have had many
lOUbles. but m -- t them never liao- -

td." :

rWhen you como right down to It. It

a very good th.nn to hue 'r'.ui..c.
pt now to DuoK at it is t.m
king.
.Vhm bast nv is to look at It thrnuvh

She largo end of the opera glasses. Thti
Wuatly narrows It down to tho size It I

atlUHT to be
i? And tho little woman who frets be-

cause her dinner guests haven't ar-

rived on time, and that a certain let-t-

hasn't come, or that something has
not como to paaa that she anticipated,
keeps herself In a perpetual stew. She
la forever jumping from the frying pan
Into tho fire that touches and scorches
those about her.

I Really, now. there are many of us
ho. thougli wo would no: say it In ao I

neny words, seem to feel that every.
thing would be at a dead standstill If I

our course of action were to STOP.
.'hen In a!, truth many, many of as
nay halt and the un "HI rl. Just as
agularly. the subways ba Just as crowd

wd, Cupid on lils Join the divorce
moults itlll working ovoi time, rl h old
sisn continue to marry ci.ll u.-- and l

wcrid go MBRRILV on. Why Is It not I

Dust aa oaay to go merrily ua WI TH Itt I

live It tho OLADSOMH ORIN instead
Ipf Ihi. OARRULOUS QROUCH.

Wo jagO moun'aln of troubla out
a rnOhlll of Thus some
P4a cotni I: In of troubll as though It

Sere a siepe.ni o, ym nur..e it Ai;
. . . ...... ., ......BO v v .a & .1... r ".

Ken WMIl tl"'.' .lent any of thi.f
tbe, Loarovv soma Ira.n tu. Dtiftg
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Learn From

Hum; 1 awT,

u.a .
. ' TAW "....

(AT Tt a 1 Ct'-o- T:

-

Woman

hint f"o (The Nw York Woridt.

fully discarding the Udder, climb up
on the pink eatln arm--ha!-

Whan 00 ril0bod y retnunatratea, say.
"WhO'i doing thljf

After you have Iroppci iho nail tMl
times .inl thg hammer once, take DOM

of tho former lt!i your left hand ana
bring t ) lattar iom (Irmly upon yuur
thumb. A. :iooa as tuo thumb hao been
bath Od an.l bati'ln ed. give tiic nail one
more Vtottnt stroke, dls.ndglng the pin-terln-

in. ?tep dosin biukivard, care-- ,

fully pld MnP j our rlgl.t foot lu tno
middle of the picture.

tnqulra what tha family mim bj
ttajadlng an und llko a let of (aping
llnbaclloa, ..nd then remirlt cuttingly
that you will ilniah hanging the picture
ahi n there are no Idiots about to dh
ti:cb you.

How to Clean a StFIW Hat. ' '

Buy ten cents' north of oxalic acid on
your cay nine from toivn, und enter
the iiouoo w.th tho thaartflg Information
that you are go.ng to glvo the family
an object lesson In tconomy. IMace tha
oxalic acid In the tooln-- tg, cover With
vat. r. ana set to toak on tho library
table.

After yea have Dntthed reading yeuf
ROWOpgpefi ramovi the cover from tat,
I" ' ,e o from aOlllng It, and. paac
lag the hat on the bare mahotany, pro-
ceed t. -- ub the brim thoroughly, us-

ing your spouse's complexion hrua.i.
Pon't nilnl spattering your clothes, as
the acid will make only a few white
spots, which add never show when the
llllt h ie boon When yo i hive
finished, lay the hat on the w tndow at. I

to dry. With tho exception of a 'eiv
rococo ves In the brim. ,t will Iook
exactly like now. If your opouao coin-- 1

lalna that y . ave ruined the
complexion bruah, retort with

tha cr ishing remark:
"Well, SOMEBODY has to be econo- -

nil. In this house!"

of the
llanlai no inie Sew Tt World),

bor anybody's funeral Is lust as gcod
to weep ove.- - as their own.

I know g young woman who wastes
no much energy in taking herself s;:iu- -

OITSLV tl.al slie eentlnuglly keepi hr- -

II In the BACKGROUND of en.
Ideevor ahere thg same amount of en- -

thuilasm the OTHBR way would put
her In tt r'OKKUKOtTND of activity

Of course, It Is loo bad that ClgrOns
didn't call up i. iia mom. tig. It U a

sign that all la over, and life
looms VjBK? lernualy Indeedwhen
PlaMtiis u.ts aa buv ms a hnv Hltttna
,.lKe. , , w, lgnt-li-cjin-

:ig attrlbii liat be miht SKU her
was huk. tblngi aa they catni

longi while ibe made of a irining tinng
serious one that aaaunicd giArntlng

proportion a ""' WlMtei BW by.
., u j.. mui i time over

ile wh..a ullJ wboraforea of DETAIL.
piitaii is largely tho enemy nt ntrya
force, and fori 01 norveg to be On i con- -

Unual nU" A ul things
, . ...v ,, sT t bo.

she koiis on tho preauniPtlon thai
over) ttlti happening ban . rueanli , of

- o.i.i. and. .voreo tan that! gorkl
ivi ' me aa t ita teriou

Croaalng br.dgi a BKeOltE th y are
inch I lha formula of to? faitafu

lolloworg of .. MrlOUl bUI ind
continually llnga to tho tun.. Phi
Heart Do.ied DOWD." cirr ul peopll
usually tiiink ui.u eve:' iuj knows
THEIR PARTICULAR grievance; bui
In reality they are si busy ke.-pi- tab
on their own particular brand that they
haven't time or Inclination lot other
people' a.

Wise Is the Individual who can
without taking HIMSELF UJ

ipl lously.
And above all:
TROUBLE THE TEMPEBT IN Till:

TEAPOT SHOULD BH SETTLED
gPEEDlLV. SO THAT onl; MAY

HAVE HXN CUP Ot LU'U Mum.
iLEAAi

Whnt'fl in a Spank P

A ' ,:,S,"!"'m',7v ,"' least, t u lets
a a ,i i,... ., i,. an i aa s out. a

'c. wbj ini.ilii's tu 1'? t I. uuard ia.sk
int t'.niuili a iiJ. "'"I" as soauaiuiua ma
astrlds tdai hu beauti. illy starsbed laramsu
soon lest tc u' Iniuntnl Iwsbaaas sad sootalaeJ
.....n spots luaa las aavysai aaiea UMU "u.
saiujstiHi

"Ji.uiu t" rrlid a iohe frnDi th hoass
"Oil, Mfl" i i ...'u. . ills ua il. su uic.b

'Mlisl 1 mi "
WUal i .tie wsnt .en f.,r" Marq ' Wsod.

'Pas iU.Ibs with voilr rfpllad .limnnr. "ili
told ui' I'd be IMiiaad it caughl Be. '

Ills nlsimst .aril i .t .res loiiieilv
1 ir. II i. i i.. le .1.., ,., i ,. ,,. l'.,i

M s .IIm.i oil, hi nut llul i.all m. ' ;,

fg, l u l m "'"

We Who Take Life Too

Sophie
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Them Was the Happy Days!

Everyday
Seriously

Golf Lies of Dimple Duncan
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Better to urrewtw when you're in
K.iii Bwlng than to Capitulate .men
j ii i rq lornei t J :

iie'te. to (let the Egeeotfls nf chgetng
a th in to Stand BtlM

i. I Walt for Bomoth to T u n I pl

!'. right, IHI1, r Tbs Pf SaMtsre!

U, MB, MM V.i M7 tt.u.or 1 sftss I f ANr ru fhev 1
1 I -t- tot.LO )

...
M
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j
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"Cheer Up,
By Clarence L. Cullen.

rm.vrigM. i pnas raMnbtag .. n t. w rid).

That Morning-Afte- r reeling aevar Is Sawing IJmb
eerhiei the tigi ryl

In. Silhouetteville

hlr. eUtivv - is iiOli I ltar sVUgt yotl (Sll ueroat
Mra. JdSlived Hcalll ihat'b itrange.
Mr. J. Why?

w J. Oc.auso I didn't say gntfllng.

iv.. 'The New Ynrs Wers

Cuthbert!
' they've Oot you Out On!

IBM, ihi. aue
tha

i

..ii
The morning ire in.

By Clare

'"""C
xTsn

I'nn is .mop Is never Vny i'ai Away
from tha "Whats-the-Ua- a ' 11, n'

A 'ironrh la o Man who Cao't o ate
a Laugh with a ban tern

Adiaraty hatea the Antlsepalo that
lretei ta the Vormal Ufl

By Joe Ryan

Tnero a unly one tnin,) I mite living out hero.
Wnat'i tn t .'

Victor Dwiggins

A BIRD OF
By O.

I
"i-f?- f Aut i.t mn i.rpi tfNi hitiim Qtiflf,r.tii..r ..r ifainimnl in rMtr1el IVtWIt, N

"rk (Mr, MliWira M mmmM 4tt m
Jjjj " n't)r. I., gttfje f,it t it .ii,t tir .i, au nitrli. Ki Mm
Mr miuM t,,, ,BH:kr( aft ttmtft MM rN
" ' ' IMMNI m IMWMI f'r Mum i Hsi 'it.

i in rornrr i lit lm h inmn u, nu
totnta nun iiiniWiBg n y to . .iv.l l

MMMM nirr?ei In iUw ulu bJ 4iW li.Uia. (f 4 tml.
0

PART U.
aOU msv no famlllor eilh

the history of that gtpHous13 and hiiniorta: ruli-r- . the
CaUlph Malum Al llashll.
whose w .mil hen. tl

hexcursions among t ie pent. in in the c.ty
f llagtdBd secon d him the prli IsBga of

reHeviag .u much or iheli dlatreet in
my humble way i weSh is hla foeaati p- s-

I'llined iast.es oi .0 c ... it

palaces To me thu greatest marvels of
magic are tbaee that lake place m Men's
heal t nneii agtad upon by the union l
aim dneiae force oC a 'crowded pepu.
list lull

I" your strange behavior this eva- -

"ia leaex a iiorj mrka i ra.ni
In your act ontelhlaVg deeper than
tlie wanton waiUIUUUMa ot a spend-
thrift, i oboervi m your pouatenince
the certain traces ol eoMSaSlBg grMI
or dotpalr. i repeat I .nv.t uur
lonAdenoe. 1 am not wituoai soiuo
po.iei to alleviate and adviae. Win
iuu not trust me.'"

Ue, bow you talk!'' exclaimed the
reuns man, a gleam ul uilin. ration sop
PleStiBfl lor a MOMUSt mo dull sad-
ness oi hla ayea vou'rs got toe
Is lor Library sK. nurd 10 a SySOPI
p piocediug ebsptere. I mind t.
old Turk you epeak of. I read 'The
i rabies Nlgbta' abas i was a i.i. lie

was a kind ol BUI Dover and c h, ...

Sobwab rolled into otic. a, say. you
niigbt wave esohastsd sn ags and If
uiako copper uotiua a nuke up cuuii
a. aula all night with. ever touching
mo. My case won I yield tu thai kiuu
ut treauuenL"

If 1 cuu.d hear your atory," said
ina Mai.ia.c, mi his loft), serious
lulls.

"I'll spud .1 u about nine words,"
islu the young ni. m, Willi a deep sigh,

but 1 don't llilnli you can help me
any. Unless you le a peach at u

ng it's bu k iu the Boaphorsi for
oo on our magic linoleum.
"I work In 1 II! lehrant's saddle and

harness shop down In Oraud street. I've
stsrs live years. I aet (IU a

aeek. That'a MOUgh to marry on,

ain't ItT Well, I'm not going l" got
married. Did HUdeorant Is one of tts-s-e

luaay UuiohAeii you snow th kind
alwraya aetlhig off bUS) JoKea. Ilo'a got

about a mllllou rlddlea und things that
ne faked from it igws Brothers' fTOet"
grandfather. Bill t ataon works there,
too Mo and mil have to stand for
hem choalimts dav after day. Why do

we do ItT Well, lobs ain't to be pi ke 1

off uvery Anbeuser bush And Usui
there's Laura.

"What? The old man's daughter
'.'omea In th, sliop every dav. About
nineteen, and the picture of the blonde
'hat IN on the paHesdisS of the Ithlna
and elaarmi th- - claaae4tggore Into he
surf. Hair tho color of straw malting,
.nd wyes as blsoh ! shiny aa the
bsat harress blatklng- - think of that!

M. ? Well. It's either mo or Hill
Watson. She Irosts us both equal. Itlll
la all to lha payohOPSthlO about hor.
and Slot" well, rod saw m plat n

the road-bs- .f - Oreat Maroos W'ay
with allver Thai was on ac-

count of Laura. I was snlrlleated, Your
Hlihness, aid wot HSl ol what I

wee) del,
"How? Why, old Hildebrenl says tn

mo and Rill this aftorno 'B u s, one
riddle nsvo 1 for yoo gebabl tiaben a
young man who Bgsnol r .1 Bl

worton, he Is not so good by business
for eln family to proild Is not tha- t-
heln'f" And he hande us a r'.l lie a
conundrum, oomo calls It -- and r.e

chuckles Imerlorly and gives both "f
ua till mornlna to work out
the answer to 't and he says which
ever of us guesses the rO partes -
goea to his house o Wednesday night
to hla daughter'! birthday partv. And it
means Laura for whichever of us goea.
for she's naturally aching for a htlghasd,
and it's atthei me or BUJ Wats Mti for ol I

Mt brant likes is both, and wants bey
to marry aurnobod) that'll carrv on the
bu nt s after lie's stitched his laat Pair
of traces.

'The rlddleT Why. It was this "Who I

kind of a ben lays the lOBgejetf Think
if that' What kind of a lien lays tha
longest? Ain't It like a Hut hman to
risk a BtSB'l happ'ne.s .n a tool prop
rdMon like that? Now, what's tho use,'
What I don't kn w ahn it would rl

several In abators You ssy you're giv-

ing Imitations of the old Arab xuy that
give away Ubrartei in Bagdad. Well, it
now, can you whistle up a fa'ry that'll a
aolie tills hen D, aery, or not?"

Wnen the young man ceased tho Mr-grai- e

aroao and paces! to and f i o hv tho
park bench for several mlnit'oo. Klnaliy
he sat aaa u. id said, lo grave aid
impressive tones.

"I muat confess, air, that during the
eight ..it . t net I have spent lo search
e adventure Ind Is rellovlai aUatreee

a SeSssaaeSSSeaiSiasSetWSWsaeWSa O .

vnremoim'

l

BAGDAD
Henry.

ls. t'ISe A ''ot

have neier .nroun'ered a more Inter-
esting or a more perplexlnc case. I
leer that I baie overlooked hens In

eeeajf theg a.-.-.: arrstSsu ts
their habile, their llmeo and manner of
laying, their many varieties and croae- -
sreodlnga, their span o: life, their "

h. don t make an Ibsen drama of
iti" Interrupted the young man. tv

"rUdrllre eepoeially old Bllde--
brent'l rlddlOO 4s't have to ho worked

it seriously, Thoy ate light themoo
lUctl Sim ford and Marry TtUtTBton
Tei k Ilka to handle. But anmehnw. I
can't str.ke ust t e answer. Hill Wet-se- n

mav, and he may not
will tell Well. Your Majesty. I'm rlad
anyhow that you bulled n and whiles
the time niv.iv. I tuess Mr. Al Has hid

msolf sreuld han. n ounce. I ack If one
of hla eons'linenla had conducted htm
up against this riddle. I'll say good
night. I'eice ttf yours, and wbat-yo-

nt its of Allah."
The ICargrave. with a gloomy sir, held

out his hand.
"I cann it express mv recref." he si',

sclly ever h .fore have I found Tin-se- lf

unanle to assist In some way
'What kmd of a hen Ills the longest''
Tt Is n baffling problem. There Is a hn.

believe, oalled the PlpmMth Root
that"

"rut It BUt.M slid the vnnnf mis.
'The Caliph trad-- Is a mlshtv sor! one
one. I don't suppose you'd even so
snyihln'T fnnnv In n preacher's defense
of John I) Rook Ifeller. Well, gao-- t

ntcht. Four Nibs."
From hahti Hie StSTgrSVa he-s- n 'o

fomhtr. In his rockets Me drew f irtS
a esrd and handed It to tho young man.

"fin me the favor to accent this, MV
how," he said. 'The time may co-n-

when It nr. ht t. of use to yoll " e
"Thanks!" said the VOUSS nun, pens

ket ng It circle. aly. "My namo Is

Khsme to him who would bin that
the reader's Interest shall alloaetoer
pursue iho Margrave A agoal Michael
von Paulsen unlet l urn indeed astray

my hand fall In keeping the wav
where my peruser's heart would follow,
Then let us, on the morrow, peep cjuteat-l- y

In at tha door of Mil lehrant. harneari
maker.

iblnhrandt'a fx! pounds rspn.f1 net a
bench, sllver-buokll- raw leather
ma- tinssls.

Hill IVatson came In first
"Veil." laid I I'M snaking a't

over with the Vila conceit of the
"hsl you guaaaad him? 'Vat

kind of a hen lavs der lOBgOSST H

"Br Why, I think so." said Bill, rub-
bing a servile chin, "I think so. Mr.
tflldabrant tha one that lives the long-
est- - is ih.it rlgtltr'

"Neln'" said Illldebrant. shaking his
head Violently, "You nuf not gueseed
der answer."

Bill passed on and donned a bedtlof
apron and haehelorho ..I

In came tho voting nnn of the are ,
blan Night's fiasco pais, melan holjr,
hspeleas

"Veil," said TTIMenranf. "haf you
gua I him' 'at kind of a hen lays
der longest?"

Slmmoaa rerarded him with dull
savarery In his ere Should he curow
this mountain of pernicious humor
curse him and die? Why should
Put there waa T.a ir.i.

Bos I. speechless, he thrust his
hands Into his cost poHje's and stood.
Ml. hand en o IfltOred tha strange touch
of fh pTgrgrsee'a card Me drew N
nut and looked at It. aa men shout to
lie hanned look nt a crawling flv. There
was written on It In Qulas's hold, round
hand "Good for ono roast chicken tu
bearer."

i;! iimons looked op w'th a rtaehlnc
eye

" deed one"- - ai t h
"'loot'" roared M'dehrsnt. roeklnc

the telle wh slant ct.. "Dot a
r!ht' Vou ntnjn( ni ne louse at

lock to lesj party."

Southern Chivalry.
MIswIm eeearyod Swtekes thoTIE on Vnrt trniusr tn "at. A

stafeemsn of Vlesrln'a.
ef '"orgress was one of the second dep.
itat'on tha- - watted noon Mi'nr tnder.

son Ile wis the very emh vl'ens. f
Seuthem ehlwslry I Itarstty Sreaasd ta
kin. hrlstlins nrltli howie hsleas 'ml re.
voliers. like a wj'.klng arsenal, he

lo think himself tndlvirhiallr
cspab'- - of eaptsrlas 'he fort without
am evtr mentis sssletsnce.

fns'de the fort he seemed to think
' ' '' mas'e- - of evervth'ng monarch

of all ha surveyed und in keening with
this nreteneloSs sic ng upon the 'ahio
what to i.e i it' is of brandy,
drank it w tin ut ceremony. Surgeon
(gfterwai ,; il) rrrswfordi who had
vlrneaeed tha feat, i pprea nkad hisi and

said:
"ST. i at lie drank Is poison

w as the slide of SOtSSSluni you are
dead m in!"
The repreaonlatlva of chivalry instant-

ly ooUassod) bssrli knlven, revoivereaMI
all, an parsed IntS the hands of Sur-
geon iwford. who. by pumpinge and
remedlra detoated i ia own proanocy 1q
regard to hla fats. Tho Virginian left
Foil Sumter a wiser if nut a better


